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SHE GOT Aid WIGHT WITH HIM, TALKING ABOUT IG 
ROW THE RORNING WOTHING HAP CHANGED. 


SS AND 
CUT AGAIN AS SIFT, 
LEAVING ATRAUL OF 
AUNTS AND GLIMIVERINES 
ee BEHIND HIM. 


THE BOKS ARE RUNNING DOWN 
TO THE WATER, LALIGHING AND. 
PUNCHING ERCH OTHER, GOOSE- : 
FLESHED IN THECAL? COLO OF 
THE HOLLOW SUNLIGHT. : KUE-STRING OF ENIGIIR, HE SAID HE: o 
RETURN TO HER EVERY FEW DIAS. 
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THEIR VOICES CLATTER THROUSH THE STMtk 
AFTERNOON, ROWOY CATE CRASHERS AT A 
WOUKRE, YET FO NOTICE [HE EMBARRASSED 
MMENEE. 


mt HE LAY DOWN IN A SHELTERED 
PLACE ANO LET HIS INTELLIGENCE SEEP 


HIS CAST COHERENT IMAGE WAS OF HER 
PACE, HER WHITE HAIR AND HER UE 


gow aie VEER, 

'‘” Bae Ne 
tras ast asz CAM 

YOU GET 


IT? SEE, THE KID'S 
WANE |S... 


ALAN MOORE STAN WOCH «4 JOHN TOTLEBEN KAREN BERGER 


ARTISTS. EDITOR 
. TATJANA WOOD, covorist JOHN COSTANZA, cerrercr. 


a 


TO THE CREAMY CENTER 
OF A CRUNCHY OREO CHOCOLATE eee COOKIE. 


P 
see) 


Of ADRENALINE, : 
A, WE FEAST WHEW WE CHOOSE, SAFE 
| FROM HE DESSICATING SUNLIGHT. 7 


] DOWN MERE, THEMGHT GOES ON |} 
FOREVER, 


WE.,.WE BETTER 
GO AND FFEVEH 
SOMEBODY... 


LISTEN, NICKY... WE'LL 
BE RIGHT BACK. é 


SUBIMEREED, THE TOWN G ASK ks 
ERODED AWAY FO REVEAL THE 
FASCINATING SKULL BENEATH. 


A SPRRALING CLUIRRENT OF XS 


THERE CAINE THE SUADEN HAGE OF 


A BLONDE GIRL, ONLY A CHILO... ra 

e Zi Ze : HE REMEMBERED WHAT HAD 

SAID HE WOULD (MEET HIN IN ? VW Figg, THERE RATT > , HAPPENED IN ROSEWOOD. 
: Li - é < f y SN rx . ae 1 


THROUGH AN 
EMERALD UNWERSE, THE WANE A VID RED 
: SCRIBBLE 11 HS MIND. 


THE WHOLE PLACE HAD GONE BAL. BEEN Th : , / HESS / SUSED UPON THE WORD, YOY / WON THE 
WO CONE FLAPPING DOWN THE Vee ae ; OF OR Lt IN BALANCES ALTERED, 


INTERSTATE ANP SETTLED THERE... 


APIER THAT, TRE TOON. GREW STRANGELY 
‘SUENT, AND WHATEVER HAPPENED IN 
ROSEWOOD HAPPENED AFTER DARK. 


tm %, 
T Was Just, Y'KNOW, 
“THINKING PROUT 


SOMEBODY... es | 


in > 


(WHAT BO You 
MEAN ? 


7 THAT 4S wid 
YOU WERE 
- \MINKING Agour? if 
- 7T \ a! 
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WHAT IS NINJA? 


You can be told these deadly tech- 
niques!!! Ultimate in Self Defense!! $1 
aan SAGE * Instant self defense 

95. * Ninja Combat 
System 2 * Ninja Throwing Star & 
Caltrop, $5. DEFENSE ARTS, 
IWC.,P.0. BOX 1028, SMYRNA, GA 
30080. 


Thousands of Marvels & DCs 
For catalog send 75¢ to: 


CENTORCOMICS 
122 E. 42 St.eNew York, NY 10168 
A division of Centormedia inc. 


NEW AND IMPROVED 
Space Robot Mkt 


ROBOTS, ROBOTS, CATALOG $1.50 


WRITE RIGHT NOW! 


Write advertiser direct for information. 
For advertising rates write 
Print Advertising Representatives, inc. 
355 LEXINGTON AVE, N.Y. NY. 10017 


FOSSILIZED AND PRESERVED OVER MILLIONS OF YEARS! 

These beautiful specimens from the forefathers of the Great White, Tiger, 
Mako and other species of ancient or now-extinct sharks were found along 
the famous Scientists Cliffs and Calvert Clifis.of the Chesapeake Bay. 


They're rare and supply is limited, so act today! Show them with pride to 


your friends and relatives! 


800 BOWIE LANE, GREENWOOD, MS 38930]} 


CREATE PROFESSIONAL COMIC ART WITH 


tus COMIC ART CREATOR 
COMPUTER SYSTEM 


Dept. D, Box 188 


NEWFANE GRAPHICS Newianc. vi.0ss4s 


GAMO CLOTHING — KIDS — even sizes 2-4- 
6-8-10-12-14-16-18 — reg. & slim: 4-pkt pants — 
14.99; 6-pkt pants — 21.99; 2-pkt shirts — 

14.99; 4-pkt shirts — 21.99; T-shirts — } 
fatigue caps — XS, S, M, L, XL — 99; scart! 
headband — 2.99; adj. belt — 2.99; Badges: 
Special Forces - 3.99; Parachutist — 3.99; 
USMG - small — 3.99; USMC - large — 4.99; 
MANY MORE ITEMS!! For complete listing 
send $1 (refunded on Ist order), your name 
andaddress, WE PAY ALL SHIPPINGCHARGES!! 
ACOMPANY, Box 2123, Farmington, NM 87401. 


rage GIANT CATALOG of 
Marvel ree + Misc. items 
rom 1940 to present $2.50. 
'S COMIC GRLD, as Box 
42106, Tucson, AZ. 8 


KUNG-FU - KARATE 


Learn unbeatable fighting power, 
BLACK BELT INSTRUCTORS 


For CERTIFICATE AWARDED 


eels International Karate School 
Dept. K30, Box H, Belmar, NJ 07718 


“Thousands & thousands of DC's, Marvels, 
and Golden eringhalted Age Comics. For a 
catalog send in coin or stamps to Harold 
Starbuck 12263 Stuebner Airline Suite #110, 
Houston, Tx 77067 (713) 893-7242 


TEXAS RATTLESNAKE EGGS 
Wait until you see them hatch, you 
won't believe your eyes. Guaranteed 
to freighten anyone. Great for 
scaring your friends, teachers & 
enemies. Send your name and 
address plus $2.00 to: 

J.S.W. 617 ANTHONY AD. 
CANUTILLO, TX 79835-DC 


GOLDEN STATE COMICS 
Send 26¢ for comics selling tist 
and FREE protective comic ; 
4688 Boundary, Sati Diego, CA 92116 
of visit Our store 


JOKE EXCHANGE, Pen Pals s 
More. For Info. Rush SASE & 
$1.00 to: EASY, Box 252, Dept. 
10, Stroh, IN. 46789 


BOOKS 


260,000 in stock, com) 
ee trom Sei 


complete Marvel & OC 
shat T.V. Guides, 


We Buy. GIANT CATALOG $1.00 


HOWARD 0. ROGOFSKY 
P.O. Box 128, Rosedale, QNS., N.Y. 11422 


DYNAMIC-TENSION 

starts giving results you can 

fee! and your friends will 

notice. Big, useful muscles. 

Gain weight, if needed. Lose 

“pot belly’ Send name and 

address for FREE information 

CHARLES ATLAS®, P.0. Box D,81T Wis 
Madison Sq, Sta., New York, NY 10159 SS8ee 


SHFR = chauffeur Anzre 


lists 45,000 words by sound. If you can say it, 
you can look it up. Send $5.45 (check or money 
order) to Pilot Light, Box 3054, Stone Mtn.. GA 
30086 Satisfaction is guaranteed or your 
money back. Allow three weeks for delivery. 


Closeout Special! Digital Watches 
Hours, Minutes and seconds display. 
Also has month and day display. Has 
light for easy night reading. Battery in- 
cluded. Heavy duty casting and band. 
RUSH $3.00 to Northwestern Sales 
Inc. 6593-12 Powers Ave., Jacksonville, 
Fla. 32217 


ELM (8) (mE 


RED TORNADO 
FINALLY GETS 
_ HIMSELF 
TOGETHER: 


A FOUR-PART MINI-SERIES. 
FROM DC COMICS. WHERE LEGENDS LIVE. 
“BATTERIES NOT INCLUDED. 


“ SOCONER OR LATER, 
SVERVECEY HAS TO} 
GET LEFT ALONE.” © 


RB 'soRRY I DI'T Brea i7 |) | ie SINCE T LEFT HER PLACE IN 
70 100 GRYER T MEAN, NEW YORK T'VE BEEN DOWN 


: DON'T TAKE 
== / SHE WANTED METO.S7iy, \ EVERYTHIN’ ON 
=A Y'KNOW THAT? T SAID, | YOURSELE 


"OG oOo 
SLU IEEE 
ULIE AT EEODMIDIOT EE 


a 


ET GOT SOME BUSINESS 
LISSEN, I’M ONLY STOPPIN' “Hl 10 TAKE CARE OF JUST 
OVER IN CAV TO.SEE SOME |) OUTSIDE TOWN. TELL 
ESROTMERS, THEM I'M HAULIN' | ME-AGAIN WHAT 
THE HOS'BACK 10.2.4, _dl HAPPENED 10 SMA, 


SUMILE, 
WE'RE LIVIN’ OVER A SAID, THREW 
SURE SHOP, CHERYL'D HERSELF OUTTA 
LOVE TA SEE YA... THE AUN. 


LISSEN , T KNOW 
THIS GUY; HE DIDN'T 


MEAN ANYTHING, 


“LOOK, AIRSET IT, T MISTOOK 
yOU FER SOME OTHER GUY, 


THANKS FOR LETTIN’ 
HIM BE, MAN, HE'S 
JUST SOME... 


AEX! YOU BROKE YOUR 
GLRES/Y'COTBLORP |} 
ALL OVER YOUR HANDS... 


RONNIE, BILL, LISTEN, WE'VE \ NO WAY, WE WEREN'T 
GOTTs TELL os SUPPOSED TO BE 
JEEZ, WHAT ABOUT HIS 

FUKG..007 


THAT'S BOGE! IT AIN'T 
AY FRULT HE WANTED TO 
¢ . \ GO THERE! Z AIN'T 
Bll Leth, Don 7 Ae BX N\ TAKIN’ THE BLAME, You 


S\  HANT HIM, YoU GO 
Wh BACK FOR 


"DoT. KOE: Bree ud : 
ONDER THE WATER os 


NO AACES, AND THERE WEREN'T 
NO FINGERS UNDER THE ##47ER, 
AND, AND. «+ 


++-AND ANYWAY, YOU'RE ALL I CAN'T BEL/EVE THIS, WHAT 
CAAZY I'M GOIN' AM ABOUT MEKYGS FOLKS? NICKY'S 
GACK THERE, YOU JERKS. 


FOLKS DON" T LIKE IT \F 
I STAY OUT LATE... 


AW, HE WAS JUST ACTIV'CH? HE 
WAS TRYIN’ TO SCARE US, THAT'S 
ALL. HE'S PROBABLY HOME 


He wasn’T ACTIN 
UP! RONNIE, You 
SAW HIM... 


ia a 


OKAY; RONNIE. SCRE, YOU 
6UYS GO AGME, YOU GET ON 
HOME AN! LET 44M TUCK 

YA INTO BED’ WHY ME = 


WWE DECORATES WER BRYA VEIL, WANTS FOR US /N THE CAR... i 
ROTTED ARTIFICIAL FLOWERS CLINGINS 


10 WHE FISH-ERTEN GALIZE, ey NAKED, WHITE, HEAVY 


DECOMPOSED AND DELICATE, WE HER TIME (S ALMOST 
CARRY (7 70 THE oe WHERE 
SHE WAITS FOR US.. 


WOW THEUNRFILLED ACHING HAS } 
GONE. SHE /S1''T CHARLENE Ay 


SAE WIS; PALE AND. MASMPICENT 
IN THE HEAVY DARKNESS, FOR THE  \uugall 
EMBRACE OF HER FIRST LOVER, bce : 


MESS: 


100 MASSIVE TO HUNT, TO CUBECSONE |, 
70 FEED, SHE AHNEERS WHILE CLC VEINS 
TROBE WITH PURLCINED CRITSON, 


ONCE, BACK IM THE Aft thE THAT 
EWOURED WHILE CIVING (N THE 
CY LANDS, HER NAME WAS 
HE EWE, 


SHE WORKED (NN A 


AER PUINPLES AND KNEW THAT WO 
(MAN WOULD EVER WANT HER, 


 BEHING, HER BRIDAL TRAIN HAVES BENT AND 


TWISTED (W THE FILTHY WATERS, GENTLY, WE 
GUIDE ge! Our Mscoracih COMPLESS PHESAGE- 


AND FABULOUS bE - FORMS HER EVES ARE TRUSTING AND 
(ALL FLOURISH AND S7RUMASLE BOVINE DRUGGED WITH BLISSFUL 
BENEATH THE PERPETUAL SIBRS. ORTERNITY, SHE SPLEB AT US 


THE ABSENCE OF 
THE EVENING... 
I LOOK Olt, 


ACROSS THE STAGNANT, . 
FLOCCED VALLEY... 


ch" 


LAST... TIME... 7 YOU 
KNOW... THAT T WAS 


AND I'VE GOT SOME 
VERY GOOD 
RESEARCHERS. 


y a 

YOU WERE HERE TWO 

YEARS AGO, BEFORE 
THE AZOQD... 


IN AIRTIGHT FREEZERS? IT 
NEVER EVEN ZY4HED 'EM. 


ALL THEY HAD TO DO WAS 
WAIT UNTIL THE WATERS 
STOFED RUNNING AND 


iY 


PY SEE, \T WAS JUST SUKSET 
WHEN THE FLOOD HIT. NOT 
ALL OF 'EM WERE </> 
YET, WERE THEY? 


Paes 


CONTINUED ON SEY PAGE FOLLOWING. 
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BATTLEDROIDS 


A GAME OF ARMORED COMBAT 


Piease send copies of Battledroids™. Enclosed 
is $15,00 per game and $1.50 for shipping and handling. 


Name 
Address 
city. State 


Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 


BATTLEDROIDS is.a trademark of FASA Corporation. 
Copyright ‘9 1984, FASA Corporation. 
All Rights Reserved. 

et) 


SEND TO: FASA Corp., P.O. Box 6930-DC 
Chicago, IL 60680-6930 fasa 


7 CAME BACK) | 
NiekY, LIKE I } 


DISADVANTAGE, THEY'RE CSEYASS IN 

DAYLIGHT, ANY GATHERING OF THEM 

ATTRACTS ATTENTION AND MEN WITH a : 

STPRES 10 LET AVR INTO THEIR, 1] Ae ay | THEY'RE LIVING DOWN 

BODIES. ‘ey i THERE, IN RASEWCAD, TOTALLY 

THAT'S WHY WE'VE NEVER HAD’ S } S UNMOLESTED; HAVING A 
QRSAMZED VAMPIRE ’ \ COMMUNITY HAS OPENED 

ay Lone oF EINES FOR 


BECAUSE THEY CAN 
FEEL SOMETHING IN 
__ THE AYR. ‘ 
BIG THINGS ARE HAPPEN- Url NICKY, YOU BETTER 
ING IN THE WORLD, MATE. "RE AREEZ) 
WHAT'S GOING ON IN AUSE- Bi 
WACO \S SUST THEAVRST aan 


NICKY? HEY, LOOK OUT: 
MY SHOES ARE GETTIN 


NICKY; LET GO OF MY AGM, 
f LOON'T LIKE THIS STUFF. I 
DON'T UKE BEING OUT HERE /. 


| AS WELEAD HER OUT INTO THE BIRTHING. 
PEACE HER EYES GROW EXIGHT AND CLEAR. SO MPOSSIELY CLIN, 


a 
HE STANDS ALONE, WAITING FOR HER. 


CP ABOVE, WEAR THE 
SHORELINE; 4 VIOLENT 
SPLASHING SHUODERS OUT 
THROUGH THE (HOTIONLESS 
WATER. SHE S/HILES, KOW- 


AS THE BURDEN WITHIN 1S 

MY THE CENTER OF THE FIELD WE : —>,|_ | RELEASED INTO THE CLINGING 
RELERSE HER, THE MOMENTUM CARRYING Ss 
7, 


(WARES [O WHERE MHUTE WITH WONDER, AT THE 
GRACE OF HER COMVLILSIONS. 


nescome novorssanemun, A [Tecoma 
FALE THE ESS; A SINGLE WHIPLASH Wie THE END WILL NOT BE COWS. 
OF WHITE IN THE B(ACKNESS ; AND IT IS 

COMAETE. 


y 


Re | VOMATTER. THEIR DEATH MAS (TS 


CONTINUED ON 3! 


CROSS SWORDS WITH CHAMPIONS! 
nter thelost worldoF ~~ 


ECOMRTORD| 


THE SAVING PLACE 


ROUND AND ROUND WE 6O:.\ ROUND AND ROUND AID ROUND. THE EGGS CAST A MNILKY AND OPALESCENT LIGHT, 
; —— ee LIKE THE MEQV TUIORS OF LANTERN-FISH. GRAY 
SHAPES TWIST WITHIN THEM. 


AND AGONY OF | 


AK) 


Hf! 
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OC Comics Inc. 

666 Fifth Avenue 

New York, NY 10103 k 
Jenette Kahn, President and Publisher 
Dick Giordano, Vice Pres,.-Executive Rdiioe 


Karen Berger, Editor 
Tom Condon, Managing Editor 


Pat Bastienne, Editorial Coordinator 
Bob Rozakis, Production Manager 
Paul Levitz, Executive Vice President = 
Joe Orlando, Vice Pres.-Creative Director 
Ed Shukin, Vice Pres.-Circulation 

Bruce Bristow, Marketing Director . 
Patrick Caldon, Controller g 


Dear Editor, 

About SW #32: Great day in the 
mornin’, this one was just too good! 
When was the last time | actually felt 
something other than mild amusement 
of outright boredom reading a comic? i 
felt anxiety, fear; a hot tear welling up in 
my eye. | was engaged, involved! 

in the Comic Buyer's Guide, Cat 
Yronwode lamented the new writers’ 
and artists’ ignorance of the industry's 
greats—Caniff, Kelly, Eisner, etc. !amso 
grateful that Alan Moore and Shawn 
McManus are not among that deprived 
number. This little gam of a story is 
indeed an honorable footnote to Walt 
Kelly and his redoubtable possum, Pogo. 
“Pog” is a tribute to a master done in 
masterly fashion. 

l imagine you're going to hear a lot 
about this one. So I'll step back and let 
others praise, analyze, and admire. ¢ 
only want to ask—no, plead, somebody 
out there let Mr. Moore write a Super- 
man story! 


Gary D. Robinson 
Box 146 
Alvin, iL 61811 


Superman editor, Julius Schwartz, 
already has, Gary. OC PRESENTS #85 
(September cover date) features (you 
guessed it) a Superman and Swamp 
Thing team-up of sorts. You already 
know that Alan's the writer, Rick 
{remember him) Veitch is the penciller, 
and Al Williamson is the illustrious 
inker. it's got a knock-out cover by Rick 
too, so be sure to look for it in June. 

And on another note .., I'd like to 
excessively thank Don Thompson, co- 
editor of the Comic Buyer's Guide, for 
his numerous rave reviews constant 
plugs, and numerous rave reviews on 
the book. Don has covered practically 
every issue these past months, and his 
acclaim and support has very much 
helped to spread the word among the 
' industry. 


ennee 


Dear Karen, 

About 15 to 20 years ago, my local 
hometown newspaper carried “Pogo.” 
Being a very young boy, | could never 

\. Make any sense whatsoever about what 
was going on, | guess even then | 
recognized the strip as a contradiction. It 

, had the cutest set of “funny animals” in 
the paper, which drew my attention 
immediately, but as a child | could never 
Qrasp what was going on. Weren’t all 


kids endowed with the gift to be 
entertained by any ol’ cartoon? 

Now, twenty years later, | see the 
problem. Thanks to Alan Moore | now 
realize that “Pogo” wasn’t just “any ol’ 
cartoon.” A few weeks ago | followed 
the SWAMP THING (from a safe dis- 
tance, mind you) as he journeyed into 
hell. This week | was tutored by a muck- 
encrusted creature as to howa bunch of 
“funny animals” once showed humani- 
ty their hopes, aspirations, vitality, and 
failures on the funny pages. Because of 
Alan Moore's creative tribute and 
Shawn McManus’ commendable and 
fitting art, | now understand what has 
escaped me for twenty long years. 


Adam Burchess 
‘1004A Westover Dr. 
Greenville, NC 27834 


enene 


Dear Editor, 

\'m sure people didn’t “get” SWAMP 
THING #32. They read “only” an enter- 
taining comic story with a touching 
message and an ingeniously amusing 
alien language. But | know better. 

1 know it was a loving and masterful 
tribute to the humor and compassion of 
Walt Kelly and his “Pogo” cartoon strip. 
ft took me a while to catch on—I noticed 
right off that the red-suited character 
(whose name had slipped by me) was 
drawn in a Pogo-shape, but it wasn't 
until | read “‘it is hard to configure the 
angles on a faureigna™ that the light 
dawned, At that point, my enjoyment 
and appreciation. exploded—savoring 
the language, identifying the 
characters, decoding the references. 
“Bartle’s” death already had special 
poignancy for me, but then ... | read 
“Dark, a soul wind blasts so chilly ...” 
and | was laughing with tears in my 
eyes, crying with a smile on my face. 

Walt Kelly, it’s safe to say, was one of 
America’s most human entertainers, 
and one of its most entertaining 
humanists. He's also a personal hero of 
mine, and | .miss “Pogo” very much. 
SOTST #22 (the last comic to bring 
tears) is the best comic ! have ever read, 
but | think now #32 is my personal 
favorite. i'm going out to buy extra 
copies for every “Pogo” fan | can find. 

Thank you, Mr. Moore. Thank you very 
much, 


Gratefully, 

Perry Beider 

33W Manzanita Park 
Stanford, CA 94305 


Dear Alan, 

Never in all my years of comic-book 
collecting have | been moved enough to 
write a letter until now. “Pog” in 
SWAMP THING #32 is one of the best 
comic book stories | have ever read. 

A friend of mine had been telling me 
how great this book is, but | had never 
bought an issue until #32. When | began 
reading “Pog” | was elated to sea 
several very familiar faces only spoken 
of as comics legends today. 

I have been a fan of Walt Kelly's Pogo © 
Possum stories since a very early age. 
Your story, Mr. Moore, is an excellent. - 
tribute to him. Walt Kelly was always 
interested in getting us to take a good ~ 
look at ourselves and the worid around 
us. Pogo Possum made people both © 
laugh and cry at what they usually 
ended up seeing. 

Mr. Moore, you have used ~ 
“likenesses” of Kelly's characters to . 
convey a very powerful message to * 
those of us in the human race. You've ° 
gotten us to think about how we treat ° 
our environment and the other beings 
that we share this planet with. We take a 
great deal of things for granted. We like 
to think of this planet as being “ours” 
when really it is not. 

Your story “Pog” has reminded us of - 
this fact; | only hope we can treat this 
worid and all of her inhabitants with the 
respect they truly deserve, : 

Again, from the bottom of my heart,? - 
thank you for your tribute to Walt Kelly ~ 
and all the ideals that “Pogo” stoodfor.! ° 


am sure that if Mr. Kelly were still here 
on this planet with us today, and that if ~ 
he read SWAMP THING #32, the story ~ 


would bring a smile to his face anda tear 
to his eye. 


Sincerely, 

Boyd White 

7014 Levi Rd. 
Hixson, TN 37343 


t's awtully hard to respond te so much 

favorable and complimentary mail that 
says everything that needs to be said 
and more. “Pog” was an admiring, 
loving tribute to the late Walt Kelly, and 
your letters clearly echo our feelings. 
and sentiments on the man and his :.| 
work. : 


aaeee 


Dear Swamp Ones, 

1 wouldn’t have thought that #32 |. 
‘would have been possible. Oh, i'msure 
that some 32nd issue would have been 


a certainty, it's the story in #32 that 
teally took me by surprise. Swamp Thing 
and cartoon characters in the same 
story? Uh-uh. But it worked. 

We all have our favorite fictional 
characters and the very best of them 
seem to take on a life of their own. We 

‘imagine them existing apart from the 
stories we read, as if those stories are 
only our small. window on their ongoing 
lives. This feeling is particularly strong 
with truly great comic strip characters. 
We read a small slice of the adventures 
every day, so that the feeling of catching 
a glimpse of a continuing and richer life 
is especially enhanced. But, as with all 
things, an end eventually comes for 
even the best and longest-running of 
comic strips. Most do not come to a true 
end—to a real conclusion. They just 
stop. This, combined with this feeling of 
them having an existence apart from 
their daily adventures (and, | guess, a 
desire that we have for those we love to 
never die), can make us feel that these 
beloved characters are still out there 
somewhere, leading their lives as 
before—only we can’t look in‘on them 
anymore. 

in #32 we caughta glimpse of some of 
these characters (sort of), and now I'm 
wishing we hadn’t. The dream of them 
continuing more or less as before is 
shattered. Is this the fate of comic strip 
characters of bygone days: to search 
and Search, always fruitlessly, for anew. 
home, all: the while slowly diminishing 
in numbers, growing farther and farther 
away from what they once were? Not a 
hallowed life where their charm and 
integrity continue but rather a grim 
voyage into oblivion? That is true horror. 


T.M. Maple 
Box 1272, Station B 
«Weston, ONT M9L2R9 


Point well taken, T.M., but “Pog” as a 
story was by no means supposed to be a 
symbolic representation of the fruitless 
fate of discontinued comic strip 
characters, nor a version of “‘Pogo’s” 
“afterlife” either. Granted, | admit it’s 
hard to make that distinction, particular- 
ty when these characters were meant to 


look and speak like Pogo and his friends, . 


but the story itself wasn't designedto be 
one that they might have experienced. 


And then we got a lot of letters like the 
following ... 


Sympathosetical greetulations, 

| have recently discofoundered that 
you and your crew visitated our humble 
lady. Trulymost, she is a 
beautipulchrous lady upon which you 
could repoplicate. Unfortunately, she is 
already “owned” by the tortmerciless 
homo-sapiens, or “man the wise”: as 
they nomenclate themselves. They area 
species not only unbeneficent and 
antigoodly to other species, but also to 
their own cuzlings. | overtruly pitify you, 
cosmohopping all the way from your 
lady in the Okeedokey galaxy to our lady 
in the backwater parsec of the un- 
fashionable end of the Milky Way, only 
to see:front mate Bartle discorpsified by 


the very malevil you hoped to ixcape 
from. | truly hope you won't abhorhate 
me, since | belong to this lady. | would be 
overfelicitous to countsider you as my 
cuzlings. 


Hoping you'll 
recomeback or find 
your own lady, 

The Sesquipedalian 


Aside to Alan, ‘Karen, etal. 
| cried. 


eRe 


Dear Karen, 

When | opened up SWAMP. THING 
#32, what | found inside shocked meto 
say the very least. Cute little animals in 
Spacesuits and with a turtle as their 
spaceship. | moaned as I started to réad 
itand knew that! was going to regretit. 
l'was wrong, very wrong! 

After | had finished reading “‘Pog,’"! 
found:that-| hada tear in.my eye andfelt 
ashamed that | had passed judgment on 
this’ truly wonderful story before | had 
read it. The way that Alan Moore had 
crafted the story so that Swampy was 
not the main attraction but only a 
bystander, of sorts, was well handled. It 
was a welcome change of pace to the 
series and proves that it is the best- 
written comic on the market. Guest 
artist, Shawn McManus, should be 
proud of his work, especially the page 
where Pog and Bartle see Swampy for. 
the first time. !too felt like it was the first 
time that | hadset eyes on himand| liked 
that feeling. 

| would like to thank everyone who 
had a part in putting together SWAMP 
THING #32. I'm proud to add it to my 
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collection and to say “Thank You” for 2 
wonderful book. 


Eric T. Hendrie 
11600 Frost Rd. 
Portland, Mi 48875 


we REE 


Dear Animals, 

*Sigh* Once amore I’m immused with 
craniar pondlings from the exprecial 
scriting of Alan Moore. Only he can 
combuse such differse illustyles as Pogo 
and Swamp Thing into soentertwininga 
tale. (Whew! If i keep trying to think ofall 
those linguabatics, I'll be typing for a 
week.) You would think the dis- 
similarities are irreconcilable (c'mon, 
{'m: talking normal now), at least in 
crafting a serious story, but Alan 
manages to pull it off. | saw. nothing 
funny in “Pog,” | can’t: quite call ‘it 
horror, either, although it did have its 
moments. It was sad, very sad. Too sad. ! 
think the grill'is point enough, without 
the death of poor Bartle. | guess in a 
strange land, any philotype can be 
dangerous, even your own, be it aligate, 
marsupiate, or primate. Which means, if 
you meet a Neanderthal after years of 
nonhuman companionation, don’t rush 
up and hug him. He may hug back. 


David Alan Wright 
39 Howard St. 
New Britain, CT 06051 


That's.about all for now, people. Thanks 
for reading and writing, and we'll see 
you next month when Bissette comes 
back and Swamp Thing-has the fight-of 
his Jife against the spawn of the 
“Mother’'!—Karen 


writer. But it sure didn’t seem that way 
back in the 60s and early 70s, when I 
was writing my super-hero stories for 
me and some of my friends. I thought I 
was all alone. Odds are, if this reads 

like the story of your life, you've felt 

that way too. 


The point? Probably that old 
standby, dreams can come true. In my 
case, I wanted to bea writer, and comic 
books helped point me in the right 
direction. 

Maybe that won't happen with you. 
Maybe you just read them for 
entertainment and enjoyment, and 
sooner or later you'll put them away 
and get on with the business of living 


It's an old story: a girl discovers weaknesses, and taught me how to 
books at an early age and falls in love| write. 


with reading. Picture books, 1974. Out of high school. Still in the grown-up world. ’ 
magazines, the family encyclopaedia, | reading comics, and still writing Or maybe some dreary day you'll 
Dad's Sports Illustrated, brother's super-hero prose stories. Mom pick up an issue of Supersomesuch or 


Wonderwhatever, and something 
about the story or the artwork will 
strike you and you'll say, “Hey, that’s 
not too bad.” 

And something will spark. 


Boy’s Life, that paperback Mom left on | suggests maybe it's time to grow up 
the kitchen table and told her not to | and put aside the comics and science 
touch. And comic books. fiction paperbacks and prepare for life 
And something sparks. in the real world. Like most children 
I'd been reading comic books all my | presented with excellent parental 
life, mostly about Casper the Ghost advice, I ignore her. 
and his friends, when I discovered 1978. Out of college. Still reading 
super-heroes in the sixth grade. There | comics. 
they were, all the fantastic things I'd So what now? No more school to hide 
read about in my brother's science in; it's time to move into the adult 
fiction collection, suddenly brought to | world. As what? Well, I always wanted 
four-color life. I was amazed, to be a writer; now looks like a good 
delighted, and astounded. And time to do something aboutit. Where to 
hooked. begin? Well, there's all those super- 
Every Thursday became comic book | hero stories I used to write in high 
day. I'd bike over to the local grocery | school ... the characters will have to be 
store to check out the latest arrivals. | renamed, the backgrounds 
Those I didn’t buy I would skim on the} reimagined, but some of those plots 
racks (which did not endear me to the | and concepts weren't half bad... 
manager). I became expert at ferreting 


Yes, this is a true story. I've sold three 
stories so far in my “Nest” series, all to 
The Magazine of Fantasy and Science 
Fiction: “Healer” (July 1982); “To Slay 
the Dragon” (October 1983); and “The 
Timeseer” (March 1984—got my name 
on the cover for that one!). I have 
several novels already planned and 
plotted. At this rate I can go ten years 


out every newsstand and market in the * without ever getting off the subject. 
city and suburbs that carried the f (Dp: Who says comic books aren't good 
adventures of my favorite union- for anything? 

suiters. at Pat Cunningham 


21 Lincoln Avenue 


Slowly ideas are born, grow, and Ephrata, PA 17522 


Ml solidify. A world, my world, is taking 
* @ * shape. I write stories about it and send 
. them out. They come back. I mail them 
out again. 
Until the day one doesn’t come back, 
Somewhere around junior high and I get a check instead. I bounce off 
school my other lifelong passion, the walls, the family’s ecstatic, and 
writing, slowly began to blossom. My | Mom stops complaining about all 
favorite comic characters figured those comic books up in the attic. 
heavily in these stories, acting out the Like I said, an old story, especially 
fantasies I wanted to see in comics. these days when everyone and her 


These tales were pretty bad, of course, | sister goes into Star Trek or Star Wars 
but they showed me my strengths and ' fandom and comes out a professional 
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a. Each sold separately. 
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All Rights Reserved 
They're the most awesome heroes : y 
fighting the most despicable villains <j 2 
in a universal struggle for power. ia 
And they're yours in this incredible 
collection of twelve action figures. 
Just squeeze ‘em. Each has its own 
power action. Superman punches. 
Brainiac kicks. The Flash runs. Get 
them together and you trigger the 
endless battle of the Super Powers 
Collection. Who wins? Who loses? 
You decide! 
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